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SEEMS LIKE 


co oH 
tears 0 
FUNNY ABOUT, 
THAT? 


NOTHING, STRANGER, 
NOTHING. 4Ou'RE WELL 
INFORMED, INDEED. ib 
INTREPIO LORD THORG, 
OFTEN DOES ME THE WONGUR 
OF OINING IN MY HUMBLE 
ESTABLISHMENT... 


YOU HEAR THAT, BOYS? I'VE GOT 

A NOBLE LORD HERE WHO WANTS 
TO MEET THE VALIANT 
parelt THORGAL! 


GRACIOUS THORGAL, 
SIRE ge GREAT J 
EL TO SEE YOU 
CONBESoNO TO JOIN 
OUR HUMBLE COMPANY. 


S| TO ESCORT 


ALLOW ME 
YOU TO YOUR 
TABLE... 
Tew { lb Al 


WILL YOU DEIGN, LORD 
THORGAL, TO GRANT 
US THE PLEASURE 
OF SHARING OUR 
POOR MEAL? 


Nw 
uN 
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YOURE 
RIGHT, 
DARLING... | 
HAHAHAT 


y| HOW BAD 
OF ME... 


COMEDY, SETUP A TABLE 
FOR THOSE TWO POOR SOULS 
ANO ME. GIVE US WHATEVER'S 

BEST TO EAT IN THIS 
FILTHY INN. 


| ABLE 
70 Pau FOR a ORDERS 
You eave me 10 

i, “THAT TONE... 


i NOW 00 YOU FEEL 


BETTER? THERE'S 
mex, NEARLY ENOUGH 
| HERE TO BUY YOUR 


MISERABLE y 
TAVERN. y er 


I OON'T KNOW BUT IF It'S A QUICK DEATH YOU WANT, 
WHAT YOU'RE AFTER, : 44 ~ YOU WON'T FINO A BETTER WAY THAN 
STRANGER... FLASHING YOUR GOLD IN HERE. L'O 
BE QUITE SURPRISED IF YOUR DAY 
ENOED IN YOUR BED. 


T YOU WORRY 
ABOUT THAT. JUST ANSWER 
Mé THIS: IS Ir fone 


.BUT THERE'S ONE FOOL- 
PROOF WAY TO TELL. 


TO BELIEVE 
THAT THIS 15 


THE MAN IVE 
. BEEN TOLD 
AC AB OMT. 


AE MESTHER, BHT 
ESTED ALL THE SAME. 
CHILD OF Tee GOT A NeaKess 
MORTAL TO HAVE COME BACK FROM FOR PREC: 
THE SECOND WORLO AFTER MANAGING 
TO LEARN 118 SECRET! 


WHAT ARE YOU 
ABOUT? I 
TANO.A WORD OPW 
YOU'RE SAYING... 


OON'T 00 THIS! 2 ANO YOU, LET ME SEE 
on THORGAL 


LOOK... 175 Just Y 
A BIT OF TWISTED 
LEAD... 2 


BUT... 


“GET BACK, 


—~ SwINe! MAKE WAY IF YOU 
OON'T WANT TO JOIN YOUR 
COMPANION IN THE 
TORMENTS 


QUICK, 
LET'S LEAVE 
THIS PLACE! 


THEY MADE 


MISERABLE 


YOU WON'T 
GET OUT OF 
THIS TOWN 


WHAT HAVE YOU 


f Bor is tio, CURSED 


Oro WAie EAGuGH 


By PROBLEMS ALREADY... 


YOU DON'T 


NEEO TO WORRY 


THIS TIME, T REALLY 
THOUGHT... AUO WHAT IF 
THEY FINO HORSES TO 

CATCH UP WITH Us? _/ 


NO OTHER HUMAN WOULD 
OARE TO FOLLOW US 
WHERE WE'RE GOING. 


Saadeh 6 


ANO HE 
NEVER 
SPEAKS? 


NEVER. HE HASN'T SATO 
AWORO SINCE THAT CUR: 
SED DAY HE LEARNED 
HIS WIFE WAS DEAD 
BECAUSE OF ME. 
IT’S NEARLY A 

YEAR NOW...* 


tle OR ree on THAT, YES, 


I LOVE HIM. HE NEEDS ME RIGHT NOW. 
I AMHIS Outs SIORt I SCROUNGE 
FROM TOWNS ANO VILLAGES WHAT 
LITTLE THEY WANT TO GIVE US... 


, O! IE M 
HATE ME FoR ir IVE DONE. 
UNLESS HE DOESNT REALISE 
I'M HERE... 


WASTING sgl 


Irs AS 
I FEARED, 
WARGAN: WE'RE 


ANO HIM, 
‘SHANTAH, DOES' 
HE LOVE YOU? 


THIS LOST SOUL IS 
NOTHING BUT A HOPE- 
rool COWAROLY 


ALAS 

real See Tir, 
LORO. BUT IT'S 
WORTH TRUZNIG, S 


MY NAME IS GALATHORN. 
EWING WAS SO DETERMINED 
TO CATCH ME BECAUSE I’M THE 

RIGHTFUL HEIR TO THE THRONE OF 
BREK GARITH, FROM WHICH I WAS 
TREACHEROUSLY DETHRONED 
WHILE IN) MY CHILOHOOD 64 MY 
TYRANNICAL, POMPOUS AND 
CRUEL COUSIN WHO CALLS 

‘LE SHARD) 


WHO ARE YOU, ANYWAY? 
WHAT 00 YOU WANT? WHY 
A HAVE YOU WELCOMED, aaa 


4 DUST TO BRING US HERE? 
WHERE ARE WE? WHAT 00 
YOU WANT FROM US? 4 


ALOT O} 
QUESTIONS, 
SHANTAH... 


OF COURSE I RECO-\/ EXACTLY. I MANAGED TO 
GNISE YOU!... YOU'RE \ GET AWAY FROM THE BLACK 
THE MAN WHO STOLE | GALLEY. IT WAS THAT HORSE 
THORGAL'S HORSE 

FROM ME A YEAR 


YE: 
FUGITIVE 
WING 


NOTHING, OF COURSE. IT'S SUST THAT I'M 


WATTING FOR THORGAL TO HELP ME 
TAKE BACK BREK GARITH! 


AND WHAT MAKES: 
YOU THINK THAT YOUR 


INTEREST US? 


HAHAHAHAHA! 
THAT'S SO FUNNY... 


= 
(a , 
Z YOUR HERO! LOOK 
y HOW READY He 1 10 
j GS CONGUER A KINGDOM! 
y & BECAUSE OF YOU... 


BECAUSE OF ME... 


nn 


SHUT UP! sar ye [7CALM QOWN, SHANTAH, WE'RE ONLY YOU SAID YOURSELF THAT THE 
AND GO! Ger our OF | | TRING TO HELP THORGAL 80 He CAN SHOCK CAUSED 84 HIS WIFE'S 


HERE! LEAVE US IN OUR HELP US. Se WETH TRYING Q OATH PUSHED THORGAL TO BUILD 
UNHAPPY Peace! T7'S Gi (O HEAL HIM. YOURE A WALL BETWEEN HIM ANO REALITY, 
NOTHING 10 00 WITH React as | WHAT I WANT TO TRY AND 00 
YOU FROM NOW ON. E y S)\ _ 18 TO MAKE HIM BREAK 
‘ops Line 1110 8 J \ DOWN THE WALL 64 

\ GIVING HIM A SHOCK 

aerated AS VIOLENT AS 


NOBOOY KNOWS WHEN THIS 
SANCTUARY WAS BUILT, NOR BY 
WHICH GIANT PEOPLE NOR FOR 


is RIGEI STRAIGHT PRONE OR” AEA] LOOK AT THE WATER, THORGAL, 


THAT'S... NOT TRUE. 
IMPOSSIBLE... WHERE 
WOULD SHE BE? 
WARGAN SPEAKS 
THE TRUTH, SHANTAH: 
HIS WIFE IS 


JIN BREK GARTIM. I KNOW FROM A TRUSTWORTHY 
pia BUT I ALSO KNOW THAT OUR TIME IS 
RAGA Bou 


BUT SHE NEVER RECOVERED. 
AFTER HAVING GIVEN BIRTH TO 
HER CHILD, SHE GOT WORSE. 
SHARDAR KNEW NOTHING ABOUT 
HER YET TRIED EVERYTHING TO 
MAKE HER BETTER. IN VAIN. 


AARICIA SEEMS STRICKEN WITH 

AN UNKNOWN ILLNESS THAT NO 

~| OOCTOR HAS MANAGED TO CURE. 

EVEN PRIESTS AND SORCERERS 

TRIEO ANO FAILED. IT'S AS IF 

SHE HERSELF REFUSES TO GO 
ON LIVING. 


NO, NOT ANYMORE. y WARGAN CAME HP WITH_ 
IF WE HAD GOTTEN TO : ONE LAST WAY, ONE LAST 
4OU SOONER, THEN ‘ MAD AND OESPATRING 
4s, PERHAPS. BUT 

'S 100 LATE: 
uSHiNG CAN STOP 
ADRICTA FROM DYING. 


HERE WE'VE REACHED 


THE BORDER OF THE 
OOMAIN OF MEN, 


TWILIGHT OF THE GO0S. 


HERE BEGINS THE UNKNOWN, WHICH MAY LEAD 
TO THE SECOND WORLD. NO MORTAL HAS EVER 
VENTUREO OVER. ACCORDING TO LEGEND, IT’S HERE 
THAT THE GODS LOST THEIR LAST GREAT FIGHT ON 
CARTE THAT TERRE NS BATTLE THAT WILL BRING 


THEM ANO MEN, OF WHICH WE KNOW. 
NOTHING YET. IT’S THESE OBSTACLES 
THAT THORGAL MUST OVERCOME. 


ANDO WHEN THE GODS RETIRED, THEY RAISED SINCE nis Cre hide HAS. feces THE ae 
INSURMOUNTABLE OBSTACLES BETWEEN i Hela a Gop Yar OR A 


os 


WHEN HUMAN STRENGTH CAN NO 
LONER SAVE SOMEONE FROM CERTAIN 

ATH, AT'S LEFT TO 00 IS TO 
Bor BEFORE THE UNKNOWN ENTITIES 
WHO HOLD THAT FERGON: '8 EXISTENCE 


THEIR HANDS. 


$0 IT’S NOT TO THE SECOND 
WORLD THAT THORGAL MUST GO 
TO SAVE UOND BUT, 


mae 


1 DEATH 
ITSELF! 


YOU... YOU'RE THORG. SH, Ata Ay ee. 
21 
Zn OON'T MAKE ANY a ver! 


G. NG 
SENSE! MARE WHERE SOMEONE | 
\ ELSE HAD TAKEN 
OVER MY BODY. 


BIT CN Se THe A ACAD i 
I.CAN HEAR YOUR VOICES... 
Ge ere Lert wee 
THROUGH WHICH YOU 
NEVERTHELESS: AARICIA 15 ALIVE! TC 
PROTECTED ME = WAREAN, YOUVE SNeD” 
LIKE A CHILO. |! wt ME TWICE OVER. 


f 80 I ACCEPT YOUR IA AND 
cesta has ane TN YOUR DEAL, PRINCE GALATHORW: 
THE ONLY REASON STRONG TUL GO 

ENOUGH TO PUSH ME TO 
HELP THEM TAKE BACK THEIR 
KINGDOM. ANO, I HAVE 


NOT THE SMALLEST 
SIG) OF LIFE... NOT 

BIRD, NOR INSECT, 

NOR PLANT... F 
NOTHI 


AT LAST A LITILE BEAUTY 
IN THIS LIQUID DESERT. 
A TRAP OR 


Is ir 
A GOOD OMEN? 


IV I TAKE BACK WHAT I SAID 
EARLIER: THERE IS LIFE 
IN THIS SWAMP... 
WHAT LIFE! 


NOT IF I'M WITH YOU. AND 
OON’T GET ANGRU-THERE'S 
NO POINT: IT’S TOO LATE 
TO GO BACK NOW. 


20 


THOSE HORRIBLE, 
MYSTERIOUS BEASTS... x 
THIS THICK FOREST INTO 
WHICH WE'RE DELVING agi 
FURTHER ANO FURTHER.. 
I'M AFRAID, THORG, 


AS r 
FOOLISH? WHUP IM. Ny WELL, NO USE TO GEO 18 
ee) ies = 
I aj TOFINO M METHIN 
10 PROTECT Me. 11 15 ke eal 10 FIND Me SO) MAKE 


Ma TURN, ATER ALL. TO USE AS LASHINGS. 
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THERE WERE ORAWINGS LIKE THAT 
IN THE CAVES NEAR MY VILLAGE. 
CAVES WHERE OUR ANCESTORS’ 
ANCESTORS HAD - 


ANO THOSE HUGE 
‘TREES, THIS FOREST 
OF GIANTS... WHERE 
ARE WE, THORGAL?P 

d 


: | 
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00 YOU... i 3 THE WIGARO-PRIESTS TOLD 
THINK THAT THAT'S \: re US THAT THESE ORAGONS ONCE 
THEY CALI . i N RULED THE EARTH LONG BEFORE 
MAN ARRIVED... 


yh WY BZ > 


EE THAT? THE 


vol 6 WE'RE BEING PULLED THROUGH 
FASTER Allo EASTER eur) (TIME, TO THE FIRST AGES OF 
: THOSE, BRANCHES EARTH!! 
ts AREN'T MOVING. 


YES, I NOTICED. 
ANO I THINK I KNOW 
~~ ~_} THE WAY TO THE PATH 


THAT LEADS TO THE 
: SECOND WORLD... 
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..THE FIRST FISH... 7 . THE FIRST VEGETATION... 


THE FIRST BIRDS... THE FIRST LAND 
CREATURES... 


N), NOTHING! THE CUR- 
RENT 13 CARRIG UB STRATONT 
TOWAROS THE BIRTH 
OF THE WORLO!! 


a COULO IT ae? 7 A4e00), 
LISTEN... Eos THE WATERY. 
BRIOGE THAT LEADS: 
OF A HORN... TO THE HOME ig 


OF THE CELESTIAL THE WATER oe 
OISAPPEARING 


INTO AN 
ABYSS! 
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LTS I 
. AAS 


25 


CUS iy aC 


» 


YOU KNEW HOW TO. 


NEVER LEAVE THIS 
PATH, THORGAL. IF 

A MORTAL'S FEET 
TRAMPLE THIS 
GARDEN'S GRASS, 

THE CONSEQUENCES 

A, WOULD BE 
UNTHINKABLE! 
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HOW OIO YOU } WHAT A NAIVE QUESTION... BUT WHAT YOU WANT TO 
veh WE KNEW IT ALL. SUST AS WE TRY SCARES ME. WHO ARE 

KNOW ALL THAT YOU'VE COME " T 
TO LOOK FOR... I OON'T CARE 


YOU, THORGAL, TO HAVE THE 

AUDACITY TO WANT TO DEFY 

DESTINY? THE GODS THEM- 
SELVES DON'T DARE 
WHERE YOU'RE HEADED. 


FOLLOW THE PATH 
NOW. ANO REMEMBER: 
VER LEAVE THE 
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COME AND RESTA 
WHILE WITH Us, 
HANIA, 


ANO We HAVE - 
STORIES TO { 


YOU'RE QU: 
RIGHT, PRETTY 
SHANIAH. _/ 


ce! 


bY 
es 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT WHAT THE [57 _ MANY THANKS, 
GUARDIAN OF THE KEYS TOLD KINO SIRS, BUT THE \ 
YOU, KINO SHANTAH. WE KNOW TRAP IS A LITTLE 


al SHE'S JEALOUS OF OBVIOUS. MAYBE 


FY OVER HERE, THORGAL! 
ia HELP Me! 
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AN TLLUSTON! HAHAHAL 


EVERUTHING HERE'S UST AN 
| WERE IN NO DANGER 


ILLetOW 
LAT ALL RIGHT NOW, SHANIAH. 
A = 


Bae Bes) 


J) THORGAL, MY Love! 
THORGALI J) oe A Ate, 
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GET OFF ME, 
IT'S AARIC: 


NO, THORGAL, SHE'S 
’UST AN) ILLUSION TOO! 
RUTHING HERE'S 


OON'T 
G.. 


X 
= 


fale 
r 


THE LIGHT IS COMING BACK 


ANO THE WORLD IS STARTING 
-~. 10 EXIST AGAIN... 
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THE SKIES 
ARE FULL OF IT. 
IT LOOKS LIKE 


THORGAL, THESE 
THREADS... THEY'RE 
. AS IF 


MOV A 
Re 


NO, HUSH NOW. 

B OUST LEAVE 
THE SOFTNESS 
OF YOUR HAND 
ON MY... 


YES THORGAL, HOWE FINALL 
ITTH NO NAME,” Tes 


I'M NOT HERE TO 
WELCOME YOU, THORGAL 
" ( AEGIRSSON. NOBODY, 
| | NETHER GOO NOR MAN, 
IS WELCOME HERE. 


DESTINY! HAHAHA! AS IF EVEN HERE, WHERE AND. 20H, YOu CANE TO ASK 
MORTALS COULD HAVE A DESTINY! THE FINAL MOMENTS: He re A te ONE SOLE, 
HAHAHA! IT'S THE BIGGEST TRICK MEET THE BEGINNING 
OF ALL CREATION... OF EVERYTHING, Prentd ante 

EVEN HERE THERE'S 

ONLY FORTUNE'S: 

TO4S IN A NEVER- 

CHANGING DANCE 

CHOREOGRAPHED 

BY THE VOID, 

HAHAHA! 


WHILE I REIGN) 
OVER THE 
EXISTENCE OF 
ALL HUMANITY! 


WHAT'S A LIFE TO MEP... NOTHING. IS IT_AN OLO MAN OR A 
A THREAD RUNNING FROM NO- x CHILO? A STUNNING YOUNG 
WHERE, GOING NOWHERE, LOST OR A POOR 

THE MILLIONS UPON MILLIONS ‘ 


W °K) M 
oe OTHER IDENTICAL THREADS, 


ARE YOU TREMBLING, 
LITTLE MORTAL 
YOU MUST BE THINKING 
THAT YOUR PRECIOUS 
EXISTENCE 15 ALGO 
HERE, SOMEWHERE 
AROUND US... 


WHO KNOWS? PERHAPS, 
WITHOUT KNOWING Ir, 
AMONGST 
THESE ONES, 
ea PERHAPS?... 
OR THOSE 
ONES?... 


WHY THIS GAME? 
CRUEL. CRUEL? 
¢ a WHAT 00 YOU 
MEAN: 
PEOPLE Nt 
TO BE BORN, 


FUN, NO? I CALL IT DANGLING 
EXISTENCE. NOT YET DEAD, BUT NOT 

REALLY ALIVE AIMMORE. 

TO AUST TAKE A BREATH 

TO SNAP THEM... 


(OLDING, 
REAL SENISE, {our 3 
LOVED ONE'S LIFE 
IN YOUR HANOS!... 4, / 
HAHAHAY 


WELL... PERHAPS YOU'RE RIGHT. 
I'M NOT OFTEN LUCKY ENOUGH TO 
HAVE VISITORS... I GET BORED. 
LOOK... LL SHOW YOU ANOTHER 
OF MY GAMES... 


KNOW THAT YOU HAVE THE 


HERE'S YOUR BOW. 
ALL I'M ASKING IN 
EXCHANGE FOR YOUR 
WIFE'S LIFE 15 iY 

100T AN) ARROW. 


YOUR ARROW WILL FATALLY SLICE ONE 
OF THE MILLIONS OF THREADS THAT 
SURROUND US, ANO MY LIFE ANO DEATH 
BALANCE WILL BE RESTORED. YOU SEE, 
I'M NOT ASKING FOR ANYTHING 
OIFFICULT. 


NO, I CAN'T... THE LIFE EVEN TO SAVE THE ONE HE LOVES, HE 
OF SOMEONE WHO IS CAN’T.00 IT! HAHAHA! THIS IS FUN... 
NOTHING 10 ME... I OON’T TT... 
HAVE THE RIGHT. 


THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE 
OTE EVERY DAY. AND 
IOON'T WANT ese 


IT'S AL ne Moe 


THERE YOU 
fy GO! YOU SEE... 


THAT WASN'T 
80 HARD. 


BEAUTIFUL AARICIA IS 
WAKING UP. SHE NO LONGER 
REMEMBERS HER LONG AGONY 


FOR YOU, THORGAL. 
Ss SHE'S CALLING YOU 
WITH ALL HER HEART, 

ALL HER SOUL... 


YOU NOW HAVE TO SUFFER 

) FOR SHANIAH'S FAULT 

| COMMITTED IN YOUR NAME, 
THORGAL, 84 JOINING 
THE BEING WHOSE LIFE 
YOU SUST TOOK IN 


EVAN HANME 


THAT'S THE THIRD, 

TIME WE'VE COME OUT 

IN THE SAME PLACE. 

WE'LL NEVER GET OUT 
THIS CUI 


7a 


NO! I OON'T THINK WHAT YOU OID WAS RIGHT, BUT 
AT LEAST YOU HAD THE COURAGE TO 00 IT FOR ME, 
SHANTAH. ANDO THANKS TO YOU, AARICIA HAS 


IM pore, IN OH, THORGAL, 
ws iy 11'S SO UNFAIR! 
I SUST WANT... 


I SUST WANT YOU 
TO KISS ME... JUST 
ONCE... 


IT’S THE SOULS OF THE DEAD WHO 
ARE HEADED FOR THE SUOGEMENT 
OF THE GODS! 


I THINK I GET IT, 
SHANTAH. 00 YOU 
REMEMBER THE OLD 
LEGENDS... 
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WE'RE IN NIFLHEIM, LITTLE GIRL! |] BUT YOU HAVE TO WORK QUICKLY. THE EARTH 
THE UNDERWORLD! TO GET BACK TO 5 ONLY OPENS ONCE A MONTH, ON THE NIGHT 
OF THE FULL MOON, TO WELCOME THE SOULS “4 
OF THE DEPARTED. ANO TONIGHT, IN YOUR 
WORLD, IS A FULL MOON NIGHT. 


ONE WAY OR ANOTHER, WE TWAS WRONG 10 Glve IT 

OON'T MAKE IT OUT BEFORE SUNRISE IN) WON'T SEE EACH OTHER WHY? @ TO YOU IN THE FIRST PLACE. 
YOUR WORLD, YOU'LL ROAM AROUND AGAIN, THORGAL. GIVE 7 Me THANKS 70 Tr, YOU ACCOM- 
HERE UNTIL THE END OF TIME. 4 ME BACK MY KEY. EF /, 4 PLISHED THE IMPOSSIBLE 
—— | 


HELLS, DOESN'T CARE 
OUT THE LIVING. 
HURRY ALONG NOW, 


SEEMS LIKE THE REAL HERO'S NR LET'S NOT WASTE ANY 
LUCK IS BEING ABLE TO PLEASE BY MORE TIME, SHANTAH, 
WOMEN, MORTAL OR NOT. wy Al COME ON! 
g 
a 


y i 


may 


I CAN'T BELIEVE 4 ? e IT MEANS THAT OAWN 
THAT THESE ARE... ON EARTH IS CLOSE 
‘IS THAT THE $ AT HAND. 
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We'Ve MADE Ir, 
SHANTAH... FOLLOW 
» QUICKLY! 


Mm 
f 


, THORGAL AEGIRSSON!!_ a} 
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THE THREAD... 
THE EXISTENCE 
THAT 4OUR 
ARROW SLICED 
THROUGH, . WAS... 
YOUR Oni 


FORGIVEN YOU! 


Fj #] SUT YOU'VE PAID FOR YOUR \W\EIs 
MISTAKE, SHANIAH! T'O 


a 


COULO IT HAVE 


BEEN ANY DIFFERENT? 
LIFE 


ANO IT'S BETTER THIS 
WAY. AARICIA IS ALIVE. 
FOR WHAT, FOR WHOM 
WOULD I ead eat 


WHILST L, I LOVED 
YOU, THORGAL. 
I LOVED YOU... 


7 BYALLTHE 
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THORGAL... 


"8 


iE 
TO LEAVE. 


Fecal Ri Hes, Lace 
GIRL, EON F FORGET 4Ou 


WHAT 0065 He MEAN), WW I OON'T KNOW, LORO. 
WARGANP WHO WAS H. 


STILL BE HAVING 
BOUTS OF FEVER. 
BUT THATLL PASS. 
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= 


ISINSKt - VA 


ROSINSKI-VAN HAMME 


BECAUSE I HAD. 


BUT WHY ME, 
ALMIGHTY SHARDAR? 
WHY MEP 


THE WISDOM ANO KINONESS 


TO CHOOSE YOU, BARON ZORN. 

THANKS TO ME, OU MIGHT BE E 

THE FIRST FLYING MAN SINCE 
DAEDALUS ANO ICARUS. 


OOESNIT THE VERY IDEA 
MAKE YOU HAPPYP 7 
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IMNOT 
WORTHY OF SUCH AN) 
HONOUR, ALMIGHTY 
SHARDAR. SOMEONE 

OTHER THAN ME WOULD 


CERTAINLY HAVE... 


THERE, IM OONE. 
YOU MUST REMEMBER 


aD, 


FOR YEARS, NOW, Z'VE 
FED YOU FEASTS AND 
PLEASURES, AND I FEED 
YOU TO 00 NOTHING... 
ANO NOW, YOU WOULD 
REFUSE TO HELP ME IN 
MY RESEARCH? YES 
INOEED, QUITE 

THE INGRATE. 


TO FLAP YOUR WINGS THIS TIME IT'LL 


HARO LIKE I SHOWEO 
WORK, ALMIGHTY 
4OU, ALL RIGHT?.. SHARDAR, TM SURE . 
OF i. e 


IHOPE SO 
FOR YOUR 
3K 


SAKE... 
CAREFUL! 


NO, : 
HAVE MERCY, 
"AR! 


G 
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LOOK, 


fp ALMIGHTY 
} SHAROAR... HE'S 
FLYING! 
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WHAT WENT WRONG. 
GUT I'M SURE IT'LL 
WORK NEXT TIME. 


YOUR VAIN 
PROMISES ‘ 
HAVE WASTED 
een OF MY 
TIME. I, ON 


THE OTHER 
HANO, ALWAYS 
KEEP MINE... 


I OON'T UNDERSTAND 


IT’S YOUR TURN TO KNOW 
A BIRO'S HAPPINESS. BUT 
WITHOUT THE WINGS, THAT 
WOULD BE A USELESS 
WASTE OF FEATHERS. 
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I PUT HIM TO SLEEP, MASTER, BUT... I'LL ADMIT 


met THE eet a THE SPIRITS INHABITING 
IG AS THIS y 


ABODY AS YOUN 
15 SLIGHTLY UNNERVING. 
I'M NOT SURE IF I CAN 
STILL CONTROL THEM... 


IS, HE 


THINK ABOUT YOUR ENEMIES, 


MASTER! SUMMON IR 
'S HOSTILE TO YOU! THINK ABOUT 


EVERYTHING THAT’ 
THE WRETCHES, KNOWN ANO UNKNOWN, WHO DARE 
TO THREATEN) THE piney OF SHARDAR be 
ALMIGI OF BREK GARTITH ANO OTHER 


HTY, KING 
LANDS BEYOND THE atin 


ELGEM 
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MY RESEARCH AIMS TO 00 SUST 
THAT, TO COMMANDO SUCH A FORCE. 
THE BIGGER IT 1S, THE MORE 
POWERFUL I'LL BE. 


ARE YOU 
NEVER SCARED 
OF DEFYING 
THE GODS? 


ARN BRA2 DAWIN DENATUR SAWAL! 
ay ARN DEAS Daw Ba oN 
GALESH SONNE! 


MY SPIES 
HAVE ALREADY 


TS THEYRE LED BY 
SORUNO THE BULL, KING 
OF THE NORTHERN VIKINGS, 
THIRSTY FOR GOLD ANO 
FOR BLOODY BATTLES. 


THE COUNTRY IN FORCED 
_| MARCHES, aeaae. 
ANYTHING TI 


THEIR oan 


ANO AT THEIR 
HEAD IS YOUR COUSIN, 


TREASURE BAIT THAT THEY KNOW 
(EW'LL FINO HERE, OF ober 
BUT THROUGH WHOM HAS 
4 regi Wiis ABLE 


he ae 


FROM HIM WHEN) HE WAS: 
ACHILO... 


HOPES 10 TAKE BOCK Tie 
ENE THATUOLTOOR. eg VIKINGS ARE ATRACTED 84 THE 
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H IE MOST. TO THEM, J® 
GALATHORN’S ARRIVAL WILL 

BE THE BEST OCCASION oa \, oom 
TO BETRAY YOU. 


BARONS! THE KINGDOM'S 
—| PUPPETS THAT YOU CONTROL 
THROUGH TERROR AND 
PLEASURE! 


HE'S TELLING 
US OF A NEW DANGER, 
BIGGER THAN ALL THE 
OTHERS... A DANGER 
CLOSE 6H... 


TT ALL WENT OUT SUDDENLY... hoy a port NOW, MASTER, BUT THE SIGNS ARE 
b AS IF A BIGGER FORCE WON a S, TT WILL BE NETTHER GALATHORN 
i OVER THE CHILD'S... : " Wor te vEKtis, Nor. YOUR BARONS WHO'LL 


BUT THAT WAS 
OUST ONE MAN, 
HELGITH. WHO 18 
HE? HOW COULD 
HE HURT MEP. 
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HORSEMEN... 
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YOU LOVED WHOM |. 
YOU NEVER WAN- 
TEO TO TELL ME 


A ;, t) 
HIM. I'VE GOT SOME- i L ME A MONSTER, HAVE I NOT 


] THING TO SHOW YOU. 

. SED EXPERIMENTS 
ARE YOU USING MY 
CHILO? 


PRECIOUS TO 
ME AS HE I5 TO 
YOU—MOR' 


YOU'RE FORGETTING VERONAR WAS LAZY, NARROW-MINOED 
§ THAT IT’S YOUR PEOPLE ¥ AND CRUEL, I'M FORCED TO ADMIT IT, 
WHO DEPRIVED ME OF BUT HE ee ew AARICIA. 


} IN LIVING IF IT'S TO 
BEA a ard IN 
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BUT THE TIME TO SETTLE THE YOUR PEOPLE 00 YOU 
SCORE HAS FINALLY COME. i 


LOOK, VIKING in 


Ni 
vith 


i 
ut 


MY BROTHERS ARE SURELY MORE or ¥ is } ESPECIALLY IF THEY ARE, 
iiearuemaer : ; \ Sees ae 
RESULT WILL BE THE SAME. pies HY es FT Re F IN THE MIDOLE 
YOUR BEAUTIFUL PALACE > : “ en OF THE DAY. 


5 = "j 
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HAHAHA! BY ALL 

THE DEMONS OF 

NIFLHEIM, I CAN 

SMELL THE GOLD 

FROM HERE: IT'S 

SPILLING OUT OF 

THAT RIDICULOUS 

PALACE PERCHED ON © 
THE CLIFF'S EOGE /)\m i 
LIKE A SCARED Ail | \in 


GH, 


BUT T1'S MADNESS! Py COME ON. 
I KNOW BREK GARTTH HOE 

WELL. THERE AREN'T 

ENOUGH OF US TO TAKE 

IT IN OAULIGHT. AT 
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THEY'RE 
ATTACKING, 
ALMIGHTY 
SHARDAR! 


HAHA! THORGAL WILL REGRET 
REFUSING TO COME WITH US. I'LL 
OPEN THE GATES TO BREK —4| 


GARITH FOR HIM MYSELF! fi iy 


E 


SORUNO! STOP THE 

ATTACK! TURN YOUR 

ORAKKARS AROUND 
NOW! 


TORS LIGHTNING! 
THOR'S LIGHTNING 
IS FALLING ON US! 
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WELL, THAT'S 
WHAT I WOULD 
CALL A QUICK, 
S| CHEAP BATTLE... 
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MIRRORS, MY CHILO. SIMPLE CONCAVE, 
COPPER MIRRORS, AMPLIFYING ANO 
REFLECTING THE SUN'S HARSHEST MIDDAY 
RAUS, IT'S NOT MY IDEA, THOUGH. ARCHIMEDES 
ALREADY USED THIS METHOD A THOUSAND 
YEARS BEFORE US TO BURN DOWN 
THE ROMAN GALLEYS THAT WERE: 
LAYING SIEGE TO SYRACUSE. 


f THAT OOESNIT MATTER; IVE 
YOU'LL NEED : CON 


THE SURVIVING 

ORAKKARS ARE 

HEADED SOUTH, 
CAPTAIN. 


FOR THE LAST 
PATROL... 
AH, HERE 
THEY 


WE HAVEN'T 
FOUND HIM, CAPTAIN. fz 
NO SIGN OF AN UN- 
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SAY, CAPTAIN, DON'T y alibi US ] V SUT, OANGEROUS 
YOU FINO IT STRANGE THAT Wy OR NOT, TO GET 


...THIS MAN 
WOULO HAVE TO BE 
A BETTER BIRD 

THAN P 


‘OOR 
BARON ZORN!) 
HAHA! 


AND NOW, MAY 
ALL THE GOODS 
COME TO MY 
AIO! 
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THE VIKINGS 
LANDED TOO FAR 
FROM HERE TO 


NO, CAPTAIN. 
ALL IS CLEAR. 
OUR BARONS 
CAN FEAST 


HEY, GARETH, 
OID YOU HEAR 
SOMETHING? 


HOW, IN THIS: 


ENORMOUS PALACE <7 
AM I GOING 1 


AS SOON AS WE MAKE A 
MOVE, YOU'LL POST YOUR 
MEN AT EVERY EXIT TO THE 
FEASTING HALL... 


THIS IS THE FIRST TIME 
I'VE SEEN YOU HAPPY TO. COME 
TO ONE OF MY FEASTS, 
AARICIA. 
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THE ENEMY 15 AT WELL, YOURE Bs MY PEOPLE HAVE DEFEATED YOUR HMMM... THE ENO. 

YOUR DOOR AND WRONG. HAVENT ARMY, SHARDAR. AT MOST, YOU HAVE A THERE ARE 30 

YOu CAN ONL, ALREADY TOLD AR HUNORED OR SO GHARDS LEFT. SO IT Mall POSSIBLE 
K OF FeAS- Ou THAT EVERY ae ‘CAN'T BE THAT “ARMY” THAT YOU'RE COUN- 


THONG 15 IN es TING ON TO DEFEND YOUR PALACE, 
CAN ITP IT’S THE ENO FOR YOU. 


OuR SPIES 
HAVE CONFIRMED 
THAT JORIND'S 


YOU'RE TOO YOUNG TO VIKINGS HAVE YES, MASTER. BUT 
UNDERSTAND THAT IT'S JOINED c THERE'S SOMETHING 
IN THE NECESSARY GALATHORN'S 7 ELSE. THE CAPTAIN 
ENDING OF A WORLD THORS. THEY'LL TELLS ME THAT ONE, 


ARCH ALL. y OF HIS GUARDS 4 
‘ HAS BEEN FOUND, 

BOUND AND 

GAGGED... 


THAT A NEW FORCE 
STIRS. 


ets fh 


COME, MY DEAR YOU HAVE A STRANGE 
CHILD, WE HAVE A POWER, CHILO. YOU LOOK 
AT ME WITHOUT 


OVER ME, MAKING ME WANT 
TO STAY NEAR YOU... 
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“BC oF foun 


( eNouaH FOR Sou, 
SHAROAR AB, HOUR 
Woe 


WHAT PRECAU- 
TIONS ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT? 


THERE'S abet as POINT CALLING FOR, 
YOU, ANO HOUR GHARDS ARE ON OUR 
HERE TOMORROW, WE'LL OFFER HIM YOUR 


HELP, 
NOBOO4Y HERE WILL SAVE 
SIDE. WHEN) PRINCE GALATHORN GETS 


WELL, THAT'S QUITE 
ane AlOACTOUS YET 
SUBTLE PLAN, BARON 
PALSTER. IN ITICAN 
SEE YOUR USHAL 


ENOUGH TALK, 
TYRANT! LET'S 
FINISH THIS! 
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..NOT ONLY 0O_ RAG 
THESE DOGS NOT 
KNOW HOW TO 
FIGHT... 


ae 


A 


BUT THEY CAN'T 
EVEN CARRY OUT AN 
ASSASSINATION 
RIGHT. 


OH, THORGAL, YOU'RE 
ALIVE! ALIVE! 
ALIVE! 
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WE'LL KISS LATER, MY LOVE. SOLAN? HM MY SON?!... JNM COME, LET'S GO 
THE MOST URGENT THING ‘i g | QUICKLY! MY ROOM 


RIGHT NOW IS TO GET iy ‘ISN'T FAR FROM 
AWAY FROM THIS LITTLE BOY, > HERE. 
CURSED PLACE. \y THORGAL. OUR 


CHILD. YOUR 
SON! 


OH, Yes! 

BUT... I HAVE 

10 GET SOLAN | 
FIRST. 


BY VALHALLA’S. 
6008, WHY 
OION'T I 
REALISE?! 


WE CAN'T WAIT 


a NEVER 
IT'S THAT ABOMINABLE C HERE ANY LONGER, IWON'T LEAVE 
. TA. WE'LL. THIS PALACE 


ream oat 

\, A WITHOUT MY CHILO, 
SHARDAR WON'T yore 

HURT SOLAN, I'LL THORGALS 
FINO A WAY TO 

COME BACK AND 

GET HIM LATER... 
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STAYING HERE WOULD BE 
‘AS DANGEROUS FOR YOU AS 
FOR ME. IN EUST A FEW HOU 


FORGIVE ME, MY LOVE, BUT 
YOU OTON'T UNDERSTAND... 
PERHAPS YOU COULON! 
UNDERSTAND... 


$0 THIS 1S THE MAN... THE 
WHEELS OF DESTINY ARE 
SOMETIMES QUITE 


SPARE HIM, 
SHAROAR, I BEG OF 
m YOU. I... PLL OO 
m WHATEVER YOU 
WANT. ai, 


-ANO IT'S BY NO MEANS CERTAIN 


‘Hy VY " Tibr SORUNO'S ALLIES WOULD 

i RECOGNISE GANDALF THE MAD'S 

OAUGHTER AS ONE OF THEIRS. 

THAT'S WHY I WANT TO PUT YOU 
SOMEWHERE SAF... 


i 
WELL DONE, AARICIA: ¥ 
4OU DLO WHAT YOU 4 
HAD 10 00. 


LET ME AT LEAST 

PUT HIM SOME- 

WHERE SAFE. THE 
FIGHTING... 


& 


WHAT FIGHTING? OION’T YOU TELL ME 
YOURSELF THAT THE FEW MEN LEFT WERE 
INCAPABLE? THERE WON'T BE ANY FIGHTING, 
Md PRETTY CHILD. GALATHORN IS COMING 
TO GET HIS KINGOOM? WELL, THEN, I'LL 


Z GIVE IT TO HIM! HAHAHA! 
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AARICIA... SOLAN... WHATP.... 
FINO THEM... I HAVE TO FIND 
THEM BEFORE... 


at 


SEA RY 


be 


IT’S DAWN ALREADY! 
Phi, GALATHORN ANO THE VIKINGS 


IE CASTLE... AARICIA, 

MY SWEET, WHAT PRECIOUS 

TIME YOUR BLINONESS <i@ 
COST Us... 4 


AU 
uM / il 
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NQ BLOOD... 
NO_SIGN OF 
INOURY... WHAT 
COULD HAVE 
HAPPENEO? JF 


ANO THOSE 
MEN... DEAD 
00! 


‘COULD THE GODS’ 
CURSE HAVE 
FALLEN ON THE 
PALACE IN THE 
NIGHT? 
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‘T'S COMPLETELY INSANE! 
WHAT CALAMITY COULD 


THE PRINCES: 


LUCKY... SHE 


80, If WAS YON... He 
SOUL MATE? HOW... 


SHAROAR GAVE US OUR 
LAST FEAST. HIS WELCOMING 
PRESENT TO THE NEW KING OF 

BREK GARITH, AND FOR US, 

A BITTER ENO... A LIFE 

AS GHOSTS... 


BY OOIN'S 
HELMET, WHAT 
be \ HAPPENED HEREP! 


at 


AND ME, TOO! THE ORAWBRIDGE 
BUT HOW O10 Yih WAS LOWERED. WE 
4OUP... 4 GOT IN WITH NO Resis- | 
TANCE, AND I CAN SEE f 
WHY. WHAT HAPPENED, 
THORGAL? 


IN THE PALACE'S FOOD. 


‘ 
F 


YES. AND I SUSPECT THAT 7 z THE SOONER WE LEAVE AGREEMENTS YOU GET 
HE HAS PROBABLY TAKEN | MARCHING WITH NO 7 THIS CURSED PLACE, ERC BRM Z 
AARICIA ANO MY SON WITH ( 4 THE BETTER, BUT GET Ue GOLD! 60, IME 
HIM. TELL YOUR MEN) TO \ (BEFORE We LEAVE, Mego egret 
TOUCH NOTHING, SORUNO. | -\. THEM HAPPY... \ THERE'S ONE SMALL ear 


NEITHER FOOD NOR f THING LEFT TO SORT TH 
WINE. THEIR LIFE = OUT, M4 DEAREST 
OEPENOS ON IT. =ipyhy lt. ALLY... f 
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YOU OION'T DO 
ALOT TO DESERVE 


THIS BOOTY, 
AORUND. 


I LOST HALE 
AY ORAKKARS 


ANDO THAT'S 
QUITE ENOUGH. 
KEEP WALKING. 


GET BACK, YOU LOT! 
THIS GOLD BELONGS 
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80 


SAVE YOUR 
VOICE, THORGAL. 


PIT VANISHES INTO fs 
THe Very BOWELS Kas 
OF THE EARTH. 
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I) IN TIME THE OLGGUING HEIGHTS OF 


| LOWLINESS AND 


AN INGENIOUS 
PRECAUTION, ISNT 

Trp TKNew IT 
WOULO BE USEFUL 


ONE OAY. WHAT ARE 
YOU GOING TO PAY 


d NOW, KING 
4\ GALATHORN? HAHA! 


YOU'LL SUBSUGATE NEW BARONS AND 
VASSALS, YOU'LL SNATCH NEW TRIBUTES: 
TO REBUILD YOUR FORTUNE. YOU'LL LEARN 


POWER, WHICH WILL ALLOW YOU TO 
REIGN SUPREME OVER HYPOCRISY, 


BETRAYAL... 


ANO WHEN YOU'VE BEEN KING 

FOR TOO LONG, GALATHORN, 

YOU'LL FINO OUT THAT YOU 

TOO, WILL HAVE BECOME A 

MONSTER. BECAUSE YOU AND 
I, WE ARE THE SAME... 


OQUBTLESS HE HAS 
TO BE, TO WANT TO 
BE KING. 


| 4 


¥/ IT IS YOU WHO'D BE MAD 
FOR TRYING TO FOLLOW 
ME. YOU'D HAVE NO 
CHANCE OF SURVIVING. 
q FAREWELL! 


nomutne’s 

+1 STOPPING YOU FROM 
|i] COMING WITH ME TO 
Ui Ger Ir doiKoete, 


Maa ry 


VOR are yr 


A 


ILL LEAVE YOU YOUR 
BLOODY PRINCELY 
STRUGGLES... 
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sunoe sath 
$0 FAR 


I BOWL ¢ Cari 
HIM EASILY. 


SY I WASN'T SURE TF GALATHORY 
> FOLLOWED ME OR NOT, BUT 
ial ANSWERED Ta ¢ 
W), SHARD) 


WHERE'S THE DANGER 
THIS TIME? WHAT'S THE 
NEW TRAP WATTING FOR 
ME THROUGH HERE?... 


EAP AN HOW OOLGET “Sj 
OOWN?... THERE, Zoo 
THOSE STEPS \ 


SHOULD DO... 


OBVIOUSLY 
I HAVE TO EXPECT 
ANEW TREACHERY 
TO BEFALL ME. 
BUT WHENP. 


PHEW! THAT 
WAS CLOSE. 
IM GOING... 


THIS... THIS 
CANT BE 
POSSIBLE... 


L.., I SWEAR IT... 
ON MY LIFE... 
HOW 00 
I KNOW YOU'RE 
NOT LYING? 


$0 GO AHEAD OF ME 
TO SHOW ME THE WAU! 


ig 
ANYTHING... 


AARICIA'S HAIR! I'M. 
CERTAIN! IT’S THE COR- 
RIDOR ON THE LEFT! 


ING. NO 
TRAPS. THAT'S 
UNUSUAL... 


L.. ICANT 
0 ON. 


FASTER, 
HURRY PF... 


S GET UP, 
I'M TELLING 
YOM! WE HAVE 
NO TIME TO 
LOSE. 


I STRONGLY 
OOUBT THAT | 4 
THORGAL IS if 
STILL ABLE TO 
FINO Ui 


THERE... HAHA 
WHO'O BE ABLE 
TO RECOGNISE 
THE GREAT 


ANO A LAMENTABLE ENO. YOU'VE WHI 

LOST IT ALL, SHARDAR, EXCEPT — \tarei 3 

YOUR LIFE. WHY ARE YOU SO’ a 
si 


DETERMINED TO TAKE HS WITH 
YOU? LET US GO, AND SALVAGE 
WHAT YOU HAVE LEFT. 


BUT YOUR SON WILL GIVE ME BUT YOU CAN'T UNDERSTAND... one, SAID... 
AOTHER Olle, BETTER STILL, BESIDES, YOUR ROLE ENDS HERE, CURSESII 
HE'CL BRING ME AN AARICIA. I OON'T Ne€O YO i 


EMPIRE. HOU HEAR TO ya AUUliORE. exVe Me THe ae Mee 
ME? AN EMPIRE! J AE J HILO. od 
{ 4 : - 5 
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AIR! 
THE AIR'S 
GOING! 


I WANT TO GET OUT 
OF HERE! AARICIA! 
SOLAN! I WANT TO 
GET OUT... 


HOPELESS... 


SCREAM, MY Y 
PRETTY, SCREAM 

)\ WHILE YOU CAN. 
oe ie 
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SINCE YOU REAISE TO 


THEN YOU WON'T BE SCREAMING 
WITH FEAR BUT WITH PAIN, 
AARICIA. FOR THE LAST TIME, 

WHERE IS SOLAN? 
— 


I CAME 
TO FINO MY FAMILY 
WITH NEITHER WEAPON 
Z{ NOR HATE, SHARDAR. 
\ BUT YOU'VE GONE TOO 
"AR NOW, FREE MY 


ea 


THAT'S RIGHT, SKEWER ME, 
oe POOR NAIVE IDIOT. KILL ME, 4 
;.* ANO MY LAST MOVE WILL BE. 
Kean) CUTTING THIS ROPE. 


N 


“i 


WHAT 00 YOU WANT, THAT CHILD IS EVERY- 


SHARDAR? SOLAN 


NOTHING TO YOU?” 
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LIKE 
ee 
" 


[710 GO WHERE? I nd 4OU Ke \ B 7 _HOW CAN IT BE LEGI- 
RECONSIDER, THORGAL. I'M Ni i TIMATE FOR A MAN) ut ie 
ASKING YOU TO See A “HRANT 2 Bare ORS One 


LIKE SHARDAR. I'VE WON BACK MY 
LEGITIMATE THRONE ANO I WANT. WUE 2) SiBSECTS t Ss e. 
TO BE A FAIR KING. HAVE A NEW MASTER?... 


Z FAIR’ 
LEGITIMATE? 


THEN LEAVE! 


AARICIA ANO I ARE NOT wy 

LOOKING FOR POWER OR FOR- TO HELL WITH 

\. / TUNE, BUT SIMPLY THE FREEDOM YOUR FANTASY. 
D0 20 As OR HEART TELLS Us. FAREWELL! 

ANO THAT FREECOM, 

J, GALATHORN, We WON'T 
\ FINO IN A KINGOO! 

LIKE YOURS. 
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18 OUR SON, 

L. HE'S NOTHING 

AN A LITILE BOY 
OTHER... 


I OON'T EVER WANT TO. 
BE APART FROM HOU AGAIN, 
M4 LOVE. NEVER AGAIN. 


ANO WHERE WILL 


CR 
We WON'T _ i. 
Be aaRicra, ) || — = 
T PROMISE 4OU. “abe 
Penal Z 


A/4 
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This two-volume book includes: 


® Beyond the Shadows 


Taken aback by Aaricia’s disappearance, 
Thorgal is only a shadow of his former 
self. Consumed with remorse, the young 
Shania begs his pardon and accompanies 
him, protecting him in his wanderings... 
Two strangers, Worgan and Galathorn, 
reveal to them that Aaricia is still alive but 
held captive in the court of Brek Zarith. 
Ready to do anything to keep himself in 
power, Shardar, the illegitimate master of 
this kingdom, uses and abuses his evil 
powers. Despite all this, Thorgal will 
try, alone, to penetrate the impregnable 
fortress of Brek Zarith to save his wife 
and his son, Jolan. 
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Coming soon... 
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